By special arrangement for this paper @
photo-drama corresponding to the install-
ments of "‘Ranaway June"” may now be seen
at the leading moving picture theaters. By
arrangement made with the Mutual Film
Corporagion it is not only possible to read
“Runaway Jane'" each week, but also after-
ward fo see moving pictures illusirating
our story.
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FOURTEENTH EPISODE
In the Grip of Poverty

CHAPTER |I.
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“You need u cup of tea,” the landiady rattied on,
and her eyes straved tapwring

white hand upon which glowed a1 sp
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I'he girl also waore g bright new wslding ring!
The womnan waddled away, and June opend 1he
bundle of pants which <he had brought with her

nnd begun to spw

"I'ut ‘'em up!™ the hustiing landlady with A nevk
ike A cropss orivd Sl Hitewd the garoent from
June's lpp and tossed I asile You ean't make n
Hving sewing jwinis A et | lthe yon ought 1o
get a nies job an an ofer 1 os owocup of tea |
got for yon from Mrs Parsons sl a morg
I gt from Mra hedzie Iwrink vo
bunt you 8 Inh And energetivally she tirned the
paAper in=ide our. My gowweiness” She hod been sluart
1o drive awar this heauriful young girl®™ Al with

a hrand

that costly dianmiend ring on her hand and

new weilding rine “I'll lepd ron car ture 1f yon
want it

Within two miniures more she had her uew lodger
bundled aut of the dosr and o0 Lier way “to hunt a
inh Within two minutes after that a Tuxurious

limousine had stopped in front of the new home of
the runaway hiride man
with & white mustache spra lowed hy a
dark man with a hiack 3 They
the eotrance, bit A noles halted 1hem | RITE
ecame from the hack of the eur aml
large round lamp which clustered aronmi # spare
tires That lump the Hill
Wolf, and the face whicrh he turped sidewise as tha
driver of the luxurious lmousine ran bwivck to him
was covered with dnst The driver, n frisd
Ttallan, grinned as he caw invainntarily
faithful sieuth was firmly Attached to the tire rov-
by his eravar, which was entangled in a <stram
g
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“Well, why don't you help me, you big wop®™
piained the trapped detective

‘Help you? Sure!” The driver jmmped
RBill Waolf and kirked him with s eound
beating of A carpet.

“Keatt]”™ called the hinek Vandyked man, Gilbert
Blye, ind the grinning Scatd mn to him

filbert Kive pointes]l up the street.  There tore to-
ward them a fumily ear, on the front seat of which,
heside the chanfMeur, sut a handsome mnllle, Jdune
irner's Bouneer, The blacsk Vandvked man whis
n the ear of his driver, and the glenm of joy

swlitted eves

hehind
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ver -Hoeal Estute
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WwHs allve

which with the hum of energetic husi-
neRs.

A thin, <l neLed vottne wiaman came ont and
went direotly o the beantiful girl with the plain
Flmel dress

Wi nme In" whie lonlted]l with an unex
prect ol ihlmnes anid she jed the way into the
very center of this weh of Indastry

The famile var stopgusd at the earh with a <lam.,
apd the callie, Ronneer, was on the gronnd From
the car sprang the voung hushnnd of Jone \Warner,
s fntws wpt 1 his fists «linehed, There followed

sr and the gentle mather of June, lier
Iris Riethering Feslibviae
Thev're In there! vk It
known and Iustly famons private detective,
Rill Walf, «tll] artached 1o 1™ luxuriceus lhimousine
by hiz strong eravat, bat no one heard him.  The
rarty had rushed into the dim hallway,

Tune Warner's oves hrightoned as she entered the
tffiee of Elizabeth Snwryer. That pleasant

womun st at a desk plied hizh with n
Ax she pnsaed the desk Jine saw,

the storn fath

hogom friewd nnd

cadlivd o alnsty wan

the wel

nrivate
foa tared
itrer of papers
standing amid the paper=. the portrait of Elizaheth
Sawver, A trll. good lonking man and three hand

some «Wlldren

Ax Nedd Warper rushed {mpetuonsiy In from the .

streot g tigure sprang from the dim hallway. That
figure was Seattl, and, closely pursusd by the par
tr fram the family car, he tore across the hig va-
cant room which aceupled the ground floor amd dart
ed through a heavy lron door, and the pursuers
piled in after him, Tt was then that the dark, hand
some man with the hlack Vandvke sllpped from
his econcealment beneath the stairwny, sped lightly
across the abandoned banking room and clanged the
iron door, slipping the heavy croashar Into its place.

Bill Waolf at Iast got his fiogers unnumbed enough
to open his pocketknife, and with this he =awed
off hia cravat just below the knot. He galloped
stralght across the street with a strange, sidelong
motion and, entering a saloon, slapped a quarter on

the har.
“Four heers™ he hnsked with his dnsty tongue.

It was not until he had swallowed the third one
that he took his nickel of change and telephoned to
Honoria Blye.

A keen eved man with bushy erehrows came In ta
see Elizabeth Sawver as June Warner sat patiently
nt the window. He put his hat on the corner of her
desk and onbuttoned his smooth, neatly fitting over-
cant.

“Well, Mrs. Sawyer, how about 1t?" he inquired,
putting his hands on his knees,

Mrs. Sawyer had been busy sorting papers.

“I voullu’t think of consolldating,” she said crisp-
Ir, with & shake of her head.

“Sorry.” The man had lald a folded document
hefore her.  “All right, von won't consolldate.™
And the mun's tone was regretful. “You're a very
fine busipess woman, Mrs, Sawyer, and 1 don't mind
adwitting that youw've made 8 real competition in
olur territory How does this ides soit you?” He
producsl anothier document and spread it before her,

“1 hereby and transfer the
husipe~s vonducted under the mnme of  Elizabeth
Nawrver o Edward Jones for the sum of -

Again <he lnnghed and shook her hieml

“Your e D left the gmount blank.” he tnsinnated

“That's the only ameunt 1'd aceent st present,”
Ao ddisdl the woman, She hier haud for a
hier exes.  “You =ee, Mr Jones, I've
much 1o make my buslness a soevess,”

acree to sell, nssien

TR |
nisinent owver

Eiven so

A tall gowwl Jooking min came Into the room, the
n v the pedernre oan the desk Mrs, Sawvers
el byl bwen pressed over her eves Al 1he en-

tewe of Ty hinisbang she s o oupe wWith an ex

awine, and torned

Thae povor Hintle ranawas hehile sianeed hastile ot

' e oo aimel the tears speang inte her eves,
How <lie lonzedd for Ned! Dear Seil®
Prar Newl wius in oo small, dim rooam, lehted Wy

o | window, aeross which were June's a1 her

dnd tiedaber nmd Bobhde and Irls Blethering, ol
sranding in the vorper, withh his back to the wall,
was the widle fentured Seattd

Nesl Warner vonfronted Searti

“You're the man: [ want to ses o’ he dedclared,

“Now, |
want same Infoarmation. and 'm coiog to have 1%
Beatii leaned comfortably inta the corner
“Will vou spuwnk

his volee trembling with suppressod furs,

Or won't vey st

“Hold o, Ned?™  Rohbie Rletherinzg had eansht
thar miseniar arm ae ir waa tensely drawn hack
“Let we try this fellow.”  And litile Bobbie took

-
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They both wrote at once, sitting slde by side at
the desk, he a check to his wife and she a thirty
day note to her husband.

“You will get in trouble once In awhile, won't you,
Betty #" laughed the man.

Hhe looked at him reproachfully.

“You know why.”

“Yes." He nodded sympathetically and, patting
the hand which lay on the edge of the desk, picked
up the photograph. “The bables. Betty, you're a
wonder! What man's business could stand such
Interruptions ¥

She rmiled fondly at the photograph and then at
him. then from her desk drew a small hiank book.
she turned to a puge headed “Billg Pagahle” Thera
were only two entries, and now she made a third.
The dates of all three were about 1Wo ¥Years apart

“That sethack fn mys business was Harry," and
with the tip of ber pencll she touched the oldest
¢hlld In the photogeaph,  “And this one was Betsy
Todlay's note 8 the baby, 1t has taken me a Year
tev eateh up every tlme”

“No husiness ean do without the ho<<"" agresd the
man. “That applies to evervthing, Bettr. You look
sy hers ™

“0h, 1 forgot to tell youl™
ed up the two doctiments which Edward Jones had
insistedd on leaving for her considermtion.  Her hus
bt rend them gravely and passed them bhack,

“Fluttering,” he smili«l

“Ten’t 1Y Her eyes hrichie
wl rather tirel. O comrse the o
=unl. bt dones wonld pay me a sousl prive for an
And she pointed 1o the line left

she luncheml  She plek
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htank
“PI pay xon a better, Hetty”
e sell to either of yon s
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“A har

resnson | woualdn’r

that | want to keep the husiness
“All right,”  He shook hands with ler

Eain’s a bargain.”
A Dbsv eiime In

<hie bid the eheck

=he hadd rung Tor Lhm a= 8oon AL
She fndorsed It now and put it
in her bank book and mave it 1o the Yoy

“The nurse 12 ontside with the ehihilrer the hoy
renoried as he 1arnesd oo 2o

“That's o Her brow eontre tod s she lnoked
at her memorandum ol I zave Mary an ap

polntment. Harry was to go o the dosctor
“Harry!”

there anything the matter with ot
“H's so nervons

The nurse camae in

The man Was instantiv eonrerned “1s

carrsing the haby and leading
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MONEY IV R
CORNER OF

THE "SHARP FEATURED
MHONORIA BLYE s

“Now, see here, old

the leand
matt. He don’'t you®
A gleam In the little narrow eves
N start hldding.” went on Bob
biw, plessedd with his progress, He extracted s long
black pochethonk from somew hera Inside and npen
aned turtered the canary and orange colored

with ensy asauranee

sifel. “xvoi like money,

RS W

ed
ill= andd the pale green ones

CRAY S5 sy K100, Tor just A bit of conversation,”
soentling’s remnrked  Bobbde and separatoed  that
wwonnt, tnitering it rantalizingly hefore the gleam-
g eves

Senitl «hiifted uneastly In hia corner

“For oiod s sake, man, ean’t von talk ™ said stern
John Moore  “You know where my danghter 5.7

CHAPTER 11,

N the little room upstafre stoodd the well
grovaned Orin Cunnifngham, twirling his whire
mnstgohe aud eounting some money Into the
hand of dumpy Mrs, Waters.  Gilhert Blve

<trew] by, his black evea glowing. He stroked his
Black Vandyke with hls long, lean, white tingers,
and he smiledd hie suave smile s Mrs. Waters, 1ving
the money in & corner of her apron, pointed to the
bundle of panta In the corner: then she moved the
narrow washstagd from in front of a door and in
seriedd 01 ker in the lovk. Rhe threw open the door,
closidd it agnin and gave the key tn Gilhert Riye.

In the office of Elizabeth Sawrd the tall, good
loaking man sat down with a smile. Neither he
nor s wife noticed or thought of the quiet little
figure in the corner.

“Well, Betty, what ean I do for you?" asked Saw-
yer cordially.

“Loan me some money, Harry."

“I'd rather give it to you,” he said.

“1 couldn’t think of It Mr«, Sawyer reached In
her desk for & hlock af note hlanks. “T shall peed
£5.0¢) §f you can spare it.”

“Certalnly.”

lare

a beantiful eurly halred little girl, whose fare was
smedared with chocolute candy, ‘The fine,
hearty little fellow, came stoanping in and grinned
pieasantly at his father sl morher, sianiding with
his sturdy legs omstretched and his fists jammeed
in his pockets.

“What dld the doctor sav ™ asked Mrs
anxionsiy. and the further leaned forwnrd to listen.

“There's nothing the malter with hing” reported
the niree, with a toga of her head. aml =he glared
vindicrtively at the hoy, She was »n person with
wixpy hair, an uprurned nose amnd <mall cray eyes
and thin lips, and the lips had a sharp downward
droap at the corners, “The doctor savs {t's 1emper.”

“Temper!”” Mrs. Sawryer half raised in her reat,
and her eyves finshed with indignation, it the fa-
ther laughed.

“That's 1 matter of training.” he observed

“Harry, eome away from there, dear!” called the
mother.

The boy grinned engncingly.

“Harry!" The nure's valee, Tt raspund like 8 saw
fila, and every one, even the qniet little figure over
near the window, wineced. “Didn't you hear your
father and mother tell yon to come away from
there?" she sereamed, and the hoy kicked at her.
his face turning searlet, his lips ponting in an ngly
square. his brows lowering viciously. The curly
haired little girl rome out of the eorner, where she
had heen contentediy playing with a discarded type-
writer ribbon, and, toddling over to the nurse, Klrk-
ed at her with all her small might; then, her duty
performed, she toddled back to her carner.

“Mary,” expostulated Mrs, Sawyer in distress,
“vou should mot jerk the child that way. It only
enrages him.”

“He won't mind any other way, Mrs. Sawyer,” re-
torted the nurse, her eyes flashing nugrily. “You
never see the children or you'd know how bad they
are!”

“Betsy!"

haww, 2

snwyer

=Great Scott!™

The littla girl looked up ot Lier futher with a -
diant smile, but a8 he rushed toward her she seram-
bled to her feet and ran, holding something behind
her back. It was an ink bottie. He toug it from
her, and she screamed with all the strength of her
lings. The angelic looking mite was a sight to be-
holil. Her face was sticks with brown chocolate
candy, the purple stains from the typewriter ribbon
were all over her white dress, and the blue Ink was
on her hands. She smeared some of it on her face
end in ber curly halr as she cried.

“My, oh, my!" half moaned Mrs. Sawyer.
{s it that chiid s alwars so mussy ¥ P

“Iirt just eomes naturml to her, Mrs, Sawyer,”
ronfidently expluined the nurse. *“Harree! Her
teeth glesmed, and she made a dash for the hoy.

He was swinging on the letterpress again, nnd
the water pan was tilting,  He jumped to elude her,
und the water spilled over a plle of mortgage blanks,

“You little demon!” sereamed the nurse and made
#oelnteh for hine Almaost he e<caped, but she canght
him by the eollar apd shook him,

“Iv oAt oo to hinzes! yelled the hox in a perfect
fury of temper

“Why

There was o dead silence, in whicrh Mrs, Sawyer
foslt leaving hep face, Her hns
tuind was shocked into numbness. The quiet little
fizure In the window scarcely
hreatheed,

Fliznbeth Sawyer <uddenly burled her face upon
liwer arims and sohbed, but she raised her head In an
With a paie, sot fare she walked over and
tissk thee babiv in her arms,

“Muary, you're disclireed,” she sald

=nwier had drawn the bor to him very thought
fully, thirns<t his hand tn his porket and
proslieed some money He rounted out some of it

the hilood siowly

the corner

near

m=tant

bt neswe he
andd 2ave it to the nurse
“Yon
dldn
nomasty
“Tlint
may g

fliired the nurse,  *1
The hoy has

neednt Bame me!”
teneh him to sar those things
The dotor said so
“uld Mre, Bawrer qnletly.
She stood motionless until the nurse
"W yan hold the haby, Harry 7

ARd he gazed

Temper,

will ales, Mnry*

1 ot

“F'Hl bet

veulL  Come here, Buster,™

Aown fondiy, not st the bahy, but into the erea of
his wife, as he took the tiny burden.

Nhe him I'bere were teara trem-
Wing on her Inshes.  She eaught up the curly head
tonk, her over to the washbasin in the
serubbed

slithies]l wip at
ed Tittle zivl,
corner aped vigorousiy that chocolats be
erimedd countennnes amd kis<ed it; then she stooped
down by the hoy and put her arms around him
“Mother doe=n't want tao=ay naughty words
ke that Anid thers was hoarthreak In her tonea
A tenr the npturned face. He

enngzind his head on her shonlder, and a chubhy

yom

ropipusl on hav's

arm «tole alout her neok

Ellznlwth Snwyrer was half langhing and half ery-
ng n= at the de<k with the eurly haired
littie glrl on her lap wnd leaning acainst
her. She took up the telephone

“Edward Jor

"Hetty ! There was such a ring In the volep as
nelther the mian nor the woman had heard for yeam.
her hand to him Her lips were
twitehing, lier eves weore swimming, buot she
eould not <pesk. She spoke clearly, however, when
A tap of the telephone bell annonneced her eall.

*This i< Elizalwth Sawyer, Mr. Jones. ['ve been
Iooking over your preposition of purchaze,” A mo-
ment of <ilewee. Bhe turned her eyes upon her hns-
band, There wius a new <oftness in m. "1 mizht
be temprest if yon made the price hizh enough™
Another sifpnee. “Now, now, Mr. Jones, yon'll have
teo come higher than that, Make me yonur very best
offer.”  Her face swddenly glowed. “TU'll take it.
il 6l in the contract, sign I, and yom may give
the check to my secretars. 'l gend It over Imme-
diatels

Her hushband’s arm was abont her as she filled in
the amount which had been agreed upon and signed
it In Harry Sawyer's other arm was the bahy.
The fonr members of the Sawyer family were clus-
tered In an unu=ually small space for them. The
hushani witnessed the sgreement with great jov.
Mrs. Sawyer's secretary signed it with her notarial
&eal and went away.

"Betty!™  The man's fuce was agalpst her cheek
“Sweethonrt ™

She Kissed him and rose briskly.
touddlers each hy a hand.

“Harry, dear, lot's go to the house and start a
home!”

The office was empty except for the forgntten Ift-
tle fignre near the window, and from that corner
there came a low moan, June Warner rose un-
steadiiy. Something dreadful had happened. The
rock to which she had clung had erumbled under
her grasp. Was independence, ton, a fallure? Noth-
ing could have been more perfect than the mutusl
esteem In which the Sawyers had held each other,
and In thelr love had existed no taint of obligation
or of bounty. Yet through all these years they had
missed something which now, for the first time,
they were to find.

June was dazed as she hurried to the bare little
room. Xhe had left Ned to achleve her independ-
ence, As Elizabeth S8awyer had done, but June had
not tRken motherhood Into her ealculations.

~he =at

hoy

=, please

She held ap

She took the
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CHAPTER 111

CATTI In the deserted bank vault stood wirh

“his eyes lowered for a moment, while the

pursiers of the fittle runaway hride crowd

¢d about him. Presently he lifted them 10

the relling, but they did not look Inte Mrs. Moore™s

on their way up, nnd he began to edge slowly alonz

the waull sgain. There was a growl of anger from
Ned Warner,

“I'll beat it out of him!" declared Ned and started
for the extremely silent chauffeur, who jumped into
the corner and lowered his head and covered hi<
face with his arms<. He was afrald of fists, thongh
not of Enives or revolvers,

Bobhbie Blethering jumped In front of Ned. but
was throst aside. June's gentle faced mother coulid
not he disposed of so ensily

“Ned,” she siuid, and her light touch upon his arm
as she looked pleadingly up into his was
stronger than any musenlar force could have been.

Shivering with the reval<ion of his passion, Nesd
put his arm armund Mr<, Moore and walked away
with her to the other end of the ting room, while
Iris RBlethering threw her sarms around Babhle's
neck and enjoyed a few good sobs,  Searri, left
alone In the ecorner. straizhtened up slowly amd,
ral=ing his shonlders, cockel his bead and then
pazed at the cobwebs, Presently he puckered one
corner of his mouth line, and there stole upon the
pentup air. soft and low and sweet, the melting
strains of "Santa Luvin

Down n emss street harried the maid, Marie, her
high cheek bones burning with excitement and ber
exves red,  On her way she had collected Officer
wwwd, and he was a great comfort to her. She was
a person who was particularly pleasing to police-
men. A large and extremely black colored woman

erVPs

with 2 market hasker eanght sight of Marie from
aftar off and came she econld
waddle.

Irn a swift tax| came a vivs

All these were centered around the destinies of
tha beautdful little runaway hride

Tired and dazed from his distllusionment
June Warner turned into the dim hallway of Mrs
Waters' lndging house, and weiurily shie elimbed the
stalrs, Halfway ;
which
entered upon this straggle for an elusive
ence. She tarned into her hare rewany dined sank
into tha chalr. With pombed indifference she notea
that the washstand had 'een moved from s place
in front of the doar at the hend of the bed, bt she
wis too much prencenpied to wonider st it. She stop
ped 1o rest for 8 moment, hor hond upon her chest
then mechanically she picked up a paic of pants
from the table and startod 1o sew

The hall door slowly opened, and o W
An. her eves sparkling, her cheeks ruddy with
flush of heaith, waiked in, cind in gorgeons ralment
It was the vivacious hru

“Yon poor dear!™ cricd Tommy

“There was no place el<e to go Tune <ol

“Oh, yes, there was!" <ol Tommy Thomas, langh
Ing zayly. She fled from the room,. She returned in
a moment, apd with her was the white mustached
Orin t'unningham

"Gol” June said and pointed to the door,

“You don’t mean it,” lnughed Cunninglam

EBill Wolf came out of the saloon across the street
wiping his lips. There was a placid expression on
his round face, and he had a <hort, thick stnb of a
cigir In the vorner of his meonth

\ handsome collie dashoed up (o the well known
and justiy famous private detective. aml
dashed away, harked and dashied away s

“All right, sport.,” said the comfortnble Bill Walf
and followed 1he dog neposs the stroet
Leaping and jumping and stopping as

hohhing a~ fast as

lous hrunette

sl

up &he stoppesd to <titde a eough

bl

Independ

hoad been growing upon her she

ES TR

Inttie

veung

the

te, Tomwmy “T'homas

barrked

mn

erery few

Bteps 1o look back., Bounneer led the wayv into the
abandoned bank and, springing aguinst the heary
fron door, yelped hix lnudest ot evers lespe Whin

ing, he eronched at the crack at the hwttom of the
doar, and a vigorons ponnding nnswered lim,

AN right, sport,” =ald BU Wolf jovially and 1Het-
ed from s place the heavy bar

Instantly there dashed out Ned Warner, bis jaws
st nnd his fists clinched, and after him came June's
father and mother and Bobbie and Iris Blethering.
Nedl rushed room aml sprang for the
stnfrs as B Wolf geappded <avigely with the Htal
lan chauffeur Arvonnd the corter eame the high
cheek honed mald, Marie, and Officer Dowd, closely
pursued by far oid black Aunt Debby, while donn
the street rolied an electric conpe, with the sharp
featnred Honoria Blve ar the leyer

In the narrow bedroom  ups<tairs June Warner
stood, pade and erect. looking steaight into the eves
of Orin Cunningham,  For i moment e resisted
her clear, steady gaze. and then be dropped his
eves, abashed. Suddenly he lnnghed, and, polling
from his pocket A dazzling string of pengls, he tonk
A =lep nearer vl Aaunted them before |

“Orin Conningham!™ A stern, oold

The door behind June haid clicked
Gilbert Blye!

“(:0!" he ordered.

Without a word Orin Cunnipgham, cringing, lefl
the room with the sneering Tommy Thomas

Gilbert Blye's black eves softened ns he turned,
and they glowed down at June

[To BE coNxTINUED. |
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She turned




